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One 


Author's Notes: 
Ok-I seem to have a few stories I've forgotten to post. So, enjoy! 


"| am bored" 
Andi let his head loll to the side, staring across the aisle of the bus. "You look like you are bored" 


Weiki sighed, putting a hand up to cover his eyes, his lanky body sprawled sideways in the seat. Stretching his 
legs out into the aisle, he inadvertently tripped Markus as he headed by on his way to the bathroom. 


"Why you do that?" 
"Was not on purpose, Markus." 


"If you are so bored you have to make me fall to entertain you, is bad." 


Weiki dropped his hand. "Listen to me. | will talk slow for you. Was. Not. On. Purpose." 
Markus shot him the finger and walked on. 
"| think Markus is bored too." 


"| do not care if Markus is bored. | cannot call on my cell because it has no signal. | cannot go online because 


there is no wireless here. | am bored" 


Andi thought for a minute. Weiki snorted, knowing him so well he could practically see the wheels turning in 


Andi's mind. Andi snapped his fingers, turning an all too familiar smile on him. "We play a game!" 

The groan was far less than enthusiastic. "What game?" 

"We play Truth or Dare!" 

Weiki banged his head on the window behind him. "Andi! Is game for kids!" 

"So? Will be fun" Leaping up from his seat, he crossed the aisle and plopped down on Weiki's lap. "Please?" 


"Andi! You are not skinny!" Weiki grimaced as Andi shifted. "You will crush some things | am fond of if you do 
not sit still!" 


"Please, Weiki? Will be fun, and we can make Sascha crazy." 


The slow smile was one part amusement and two parts evil. Any chance to get Sascha flustered and 


embarrassed was not to be cast off without consideration "Sascha would think truth would be better." 
Andi nodded, his grin no less evil. "He will, until he sees the questions and then he will take dares." 
Weiki snortgiggled. "Andi, | think | am not bored anymore." 

"This is stupid" 

"Is not!" Andi slid into the seat next to Markus. "We will have fun, watch and see." 


Dani scratched his head, the expression on his face reflecting his uncertainty. "I am not sure that the 


questions will be much fun to answer." 


"Then you do dare." 


Dari snorted. "Like | am going to trust you to dare me with something, Weiki?" 


Several lazy smoke rings drifted through the air. Hooded ice blue eyes peered at him through the grey haze, 
the smirk on Weiki's face letting Dani know he wasn't far off the mark to be worried. 


Sascha's voice was muffled by the fact his head was buried in his arms, which he had crossed on the table. "l 


am going to be sorry | said yes to this." 

"So who wants to go first?" 

Weiki shrugged. "I will." 

Andi leaned forward and grinned. "Truth or dare." 

"Truth." 

Markus rolled his eyes. "Make it good, Andi." 

Andi chewed his lip, thinking. "I know! If you were stranded on an island..." 
A chorus of groans made him roll his eyes. 

"and the only person with you was Kai.. 

Now Weiki groaned. 

"would you try to swim away?" 

Weiki shook his head. "I would not." 

Markus and Andi looked shocked. "You would not?" Markus frowned. 
Weiki shook his head again. "| would just drown him." 

Dari leaned back and crossed his arms. "That was a silly question" 
Andi stuck his tongue out. "Now is my turn!" 

Weiki took a drag on his cigarette. "Truth or dare?" 

Andi tilted his head. "Truth!" 


Weiki grinned. "Who was last person you fucked?" 


Markus blushed a deeper shade than Andi did. "Ah, was, ah..." 

Sascha poked Andi's ribs. "You said truth!" 

Andi groaned. "Was Markus." 

"Andi!" 

Andi spread his hands. "Is truth!" 

Markus wanted to crawl under the table. 

Sascha scooted away from him. "You are sick" 

Markus propped his elbows on the table and buried his face in his hands. "Thank you, Andi." 
Andi shrugged. "Is truth. Now, is Markus' turn" 

Dani grinned. "Truth or dare?" 

Markus peered at him through spread fingers. "Truth. | think" 

Dari cocked his head and pursed his lips. "Ok, | think of a question We know you fuck Andi... 
Andi shook his head. "Nein, Dani. / fuck him" 

"Oh, ok. Then Markus?" 

"| do not want to hear this." 

"Who do you fuck?" 

Markus groaned and dropped his head on the table. "Can | have dare instead? Nein, wait, my wife!" 
Sascha snorted. "Is cheating.” 

Markus looked up. "Is not! | do!" 

Andi slapped his hand down on the table. "Is true, so is good answer. Now is Dani's turn” 


"Dari." Sascha refused to look at him, tracing a scar on the table with his finger. "Truth or dare?" 


"Dare. | not trust you." 

The smirk on Sascha's face made him curse. "| dare you to." 

"Sascha! Play nice!" 

Now, Sascha did look up. "I dare you to take off your clothes and run naked through the bus" 

Weiki covered his eyes. "Oh, this will not be pretty." 

Dani shrugged. "Is not like you have not seen me this way." Getting up, he toed off his shoes and pulled his 
shirt over his head. Tossing it onto a seat, he lifted one leg at a time and pulled off his socks. It was only when 
his hands went to the waistband of his jeans that he stopped, a small flicker of worry darting over his face. 
"Wait" 

Andi tried very hard not to look as if he were staring. Or drooling. "What?" 

"| do not think..." 

"Dari." Weiki tipped his back to look at him. "Is dare. You said dare." 

"And what happens if | do not do the dare?" 

Sascha grinned. 


Weiki snorted. 


Dari mentally cursed them both. "Fine!" Without giving himself time to think on it anymore, he dropped his 
pants. 


Andi nearly pissed himself laughing. Weiki laughed so hard he choked on his cigarette. Markus was flat on the 
table, shoulders heaving as he honked. Sascha just grinned, arms folded and looking way too smug. 


Ok, so maybe a naked man running with everything he had flopping in the breeze was funny. On his third trip 
by, Dani slowed long enough to gasp, "How many?" before charging back up to the front. 


The driver just stared straight ahead, even if he did reach up and adjust a mirror. 
Sascha called out as he went by, "Three more!" 
Finished, Dani collapsed in a seat, eyes closed and breathing hard. "Next time, | just take truth." 


Weiki threw Dani his pants. "Here, before you give someone a blackened eye with that" 


Dari muttered, giving him a dirty look before standing and pulling on his jeans. Joining them back at the table, 
he stared unblinkingly at Sascha. “Truth or dare?" 


Sascha bit his lip. "Umm. Is truth | think” 

Dani snorted. "Coward." 

Sascha drew himself up. "Fine! Is dare!" 

Markus grinned. "Oh Sascha, that was not smart." 

Dari smirked. "| dare you to suck Andi's finger.” 

Andi's eyebrows shot up to his hairline. "What?" 

Sascha shook his head. "Nein. No. Is not..." 

Andi pouted, sticking his lip out and turning hurt eyes on Sascha. "Is it that bad?" 
"Is not that is bad, Andi, is just..eww." 

"You said dare, Sascha." 

"| know, Weiki, but..." 

Weiki sighed, looking sad. "I did not think you would be one to be afraid" 
Sascha sat up and glared. "| am not afraid!" 

Weiki fixed him with The Glare. "Then do it" 


Grumbling, Sascha picked Andi's hand up from the table, examining his fingers. Bending all but the index into his 
palm, he rolled his eyes. "I do not believe | do this." Taking a deep breath, he slid Andis finger into his mouth. 


Andi's eyelids fluttered, his lower lip caught in his teeth as Sascha sucked his finger all the way in, moving his 
head back and forth a few times before curling his tongue around it, making Andi groan softly. Markus leaned 
forward, his eyes intent on Sascha's mouth, his throat moving as he swallowed, his hand disappearing under 


the table to adjust his cock that was stiffening in his jeans. 


Andi's eyes drifted closed, his head tilted back, his chest visibly moving with the long, slow breaths he was 
taking. 


Dani stared, not really believing Sascha had done it. 

Weiki grinned, ice blue eyes flicking from face to face. 

With a last slow suck, Sascha took his mouth from Andis finger. 

Andi sighed. 

Sascha was bright red, his face unreadable as he sat back. "There." 

Weiki nodded. "Now is your turn to ask me." 

"But |..." 

Weiki waved a hand at Andi. "Sascha did the dare, so he is to ask." 

Sascha propped his elbow on the table and rested his chin on his palm. "Truth or dare?" 
Weiki picked up his coffee, holding the cup in both hands and tipping his head to the side as if thinking. "Truth." 
Sascha rolled his eyes. "Is no fun to ask you because you would tell anyway." 

"Sascha! | have question for him!" Andi leaned over and whispered something in Sascha's ear. 
Sascha blinked. "He will kill mel” 


Andi nudged him. "Go on!" 


him that." 

Andi groaned. "Sascha! Is just a question!" 

Sascha shook his head. "| am not asking that:" 

Weiki grinned. "So?" 

Sascha grunted as Andi's elbow his him again. "Fine! Did you ever sleep with Kai?" 
Markus’ jaw dropped. 


Dani snickered. 


Weiki shrugged. "Ja. But," he held up a long finger, "was when we first started and had no money for hotels and 


we shared a room." 


Andi jumped up, hitting his head on the overhead rack and yelping. "Weiki! Is not what |, er he, meant and you 
know this!" 


Weiki pulled another cigarette from the pack in from of him and stuck it between his teeth. "You did not ask if 
| fucked him, only if | slept with him. And ja, we slept in same bed" Lighting the cigarette, he narrowed his 


eyes. "Now, is my turn” 


Markus gulped as Weiki turned to him. "Truth or dare? Markus was ready to say truth when he saw Weiki 


wink. 

"Ah, dare." 

| dare you to kiss Sascha. And not a peck, but a kiss." 

Markus tried not to grin. "With tongue?" 

Weiki took a drag off his smoke. "Lots of tongue." 

Sascha shook his head. "Why Sascha? Why not Andi or Dani?" 

Andi was slouched down in his seat, still pouting. "Cheat. He cheats." 


Imploring eyes stared at Weiki. Weiki showed no remorse for his dare, he simply grinned at Sascha and pointed 


at Markus. 

Markus cleared his throat. 

Sascha squirmed. 

Markus got up on one knee and leaned across Andi. 
Sascha yipped. 

Dari snorted, watching. 

The pout left Andi's face, replaced by an almost feral look. 
Markus got closer. 


Sascha closed his eyes. 


Weiki raised an eyebrow. 

Sascha started when Markus' mouth touched his, the scratchy beard not what he was used to. Markus' lips 
were firm but moving very softly on his, the tip of his tongue probing for entrance, Sascha's lips parting of 
their own volition to allow it inside. 

Heads tilting in opposite ways to allow them to press their mouths tighter, the soft sounds of sucking and wet 
flesh. Sascha's hands curled into fists where they rested on top of the table, Markus’ fingers combing through 
his hair to cup the back of his head and hold him as he moaned into his mouth. Sascha was tentative at first, 
his tongue moving in avoidance until his mouth filled with the air of Markus’ quiet exhalation of sound, the flow 


sending a strange hunger to his groin, his tongue thrusting to meet Markus’ and join it in a playful dance. 


Andi's mouth was open as he panted for breath, his eyes intent on the two men in front of him. Dani licked his 
lips, his eyes darkening as he watched the kiss. 


If Markus had thought his jeans were tight before they were now a second skin, his cock pressing urgently 
against the zipper, his face flushed with a light sheen of sweat on his forehead as he forced himself back, 
breathing hard and staring into Sascha's eyes as they slowly opened. 

Sascha was no better, glad for the loose cargo pants he was wearing, his lips tingling and feeling swollen from 
the kiss, his fingers clenched so tightly he could feel them digging into his palms. He sat down rather heavily, 
his eyes still joined with Markus’ 

Andi sighed. 

Dari blew out a breath. 

Weiki looked smug. 

Markus eased back in his seat, running his tongue over his lips, trying to get one last taste of Sascha 
Sascha had to control the urge to bring his fingers to his mouth. 

Andi cleared his throat. "Fuck" 

Dani snorted. "Ja, fuck." 

Markus grinned, still watching Sascha. "Is my turn?" 


"Ja, it is." Laughing, Weiki snapped his fingers under Markus’ nose. 


Markus nodded. "Andi. Truth or dare?" 


Andi chewed his lip. "Truth." 

"Is your dick hard?" 

Andi snorted. "Ja, it is." 

Markus grinned. "Thought it was like that: 

"Sascha" Andi turned to him, grinning, "truth or dare?" 

"Why me all the time?" 

Weiki rose and poured himself another cup of coffee. "Sascha. Do not whine. Truth or dare?" 
"Truth. | am not sure | trust you, Andi.” 

"Did you get a hard dick from kissing Markus?" 


Sascha dropped his eyes and gave a very short nod. Weiki sat back down and crossed his legs, holding his 
coffee in one hand and getting himself another smoke with the other. "I did not hear you." 


"Ja," Sascha hissed between his teeth. 

"Ok, is your turn" 

"Dani." 

Dani groaned. "Truth." 

"Would you fuck someone here?" 

Dani sucked in a breath. "Dare! Darel” 

The other four laughed, the tension eased just a bit by the drummer's feigned panic. 
"Ja, | would. Now is my turn” Dani looked around. "Andi." 

Andi licked his lips. "Dare." 

Dani smirked. "Give someone a lap dance." 


Andi got up with no hesitation, shooing Markus out of his way and grinning as he walked over to Weiki. "Oh, 


fuck. You would not...” 
Andi laughed, positioning himself in front of Weiki's crossed legs and starting a slow bump and grind. 


Weiki rolled his eyes. "If they bleed | will kill you Dani." Sighing, he set his coffee down and cocked his head to 
the side. "This is not pretty." 


Andi turned round, shaking his ass, throwing his hips from side to side and he lifted his hair and peeked over 
his shoulder. 


"I am losing my appetite for the next week." 

Markus, Sascha and Dani were howling. 

Weiki looked as if he were in pain 

Andi turned back around and straddled Weiki's legs, holding onto his shoulders and dropping down onto his lap. 
Weiki grunted, turning the full effect of the Weikath Glare on him. "My balls! Dammit Andi, are you trying to 
crush my balls?" 

Andi ignored him, now grinding against him, wiggling his eyebrows and pursing his lips. 

"Enough, enough!" gasping for air, Dani waved his arms. "Or we will need a new singer!" 

Andi stood up, laughing, and crawled back over Markus to his seat. "That was fun!" 


Weiki snorted. "Ja, you are not the one with aching balls." 


‘ls my turn!" Andi bounced in his seat, looking from face to face. When he got to Weiki, he stuck out his 


tongue. "Truth or dare?" 

Weiki blew a cloud of smoke at the ceiling. "Truth." 

"Dammit! You have to take dare one time!" 

"Nein, | do not." 

"Fine!" Andi thought for a minute. "Ok, | have one! Have you ever kissed a man?" 
Weiki rolled his eyes. "Stupid question, Andi. You know | have." 


"Nein! On the cheek does not count!" 


Weiki shook his head. "You did not say that. And | have kissed you like that. Now, is my turn’ 
Markus patted Andis head. "You do not learn." 


Weiki suddenly leaned over and whispered something in Dani's ear. Dani's eyes grew wider as Weiki spoke until 


he started laughing and nodded. Weiki turned to Andi. "Truth or..?" 

Andi rolled his eyes. “Dare. | am not scared." 

Weiki didn't say a word, getting up from his seat and going to the small refrigerator, opening it and rummaging 
inside for a minute before coming back He nodded at Dani who stood up and turned, setting his ass on the 
edge of the table and leaning back to lay flat. 

Andi, Markus and Sascha exchanged glances. 

Weiki grinned, looking like a cross between a fond uncle and demon. "Andi, | dare you to eat this." 

And he squirted chocolate sauce all over Dani's chest. 

Andi's jaw dropped. "Really?" 

Weiki snorted. "Ja" 

Andi licked his lips. 

Markus leaned forward. 

Sascha mouthed something intelligible. 


Dani grinned. 


Getting up on his knees, Andi leaned over the table and extended his tongue, taking the first timid lick over 
Dani's ribs. 


Weiki sat back down, crossing his legs and smirking as he picked up his coffee. 
Dani closed his eyes and shivered. 

Markus licked his lips. 

Sascha hissed. 


Another lick, longer this time, across Dani's stomach. Andi sat up and gathered his hair, holding it back and 


bending over Dani again, beginning to use his tongue in broad, lazy swipes over the chocolate covered skin. Dani 
groaned, his back arching into the wet caress, his eyes tightly shut as he breathed deeper. The bulge in the 
crotch of his jeans grew more pronounced, a fine film of sweat appearing on his face as Andi took great care 
in getting every drop of the sweet sauce from around his nipple before making a slow, meandering path to the 
other and giving it the same thorough wash. 

Weiki watched the other two through hooded eyes, biting back the grin 

Sascha was bent forward, his hand under the table. 


Markus was openly groaning, his arm moving as his hand worked his dick through his jeans. 


Andi had cleaned off the chocolate but was still licking Dani's chest, his hand resting on the very top of Dani's 
thigh, only a scant inch from his balls. 


Dani was shuddering with every touch of Andis tongue, a wet spot showing on the front of his jeans, the 
outline of his cock defined under the denim. 


"I think you are done." 

If looks could kill Weiki would have dropped into a billion pieces of dead flesh from the look Andi gave him. 
Dani sat up, ducking sideways to get around Andis head and sliding off the table to retake his seat. 
Andi snarled under his breath, sitting back down. 

Weiki blew him a kiss. "Your turn" 

Andi continued to glare at him. "Truth or dare. Nein, | know, Truth. Fine! Why are you such a dick?" 
Jaws dropped around the table. 

Weiki raised an eyebrow. "Why am | such a dick?" 

Andi nodded, never letting up on the stare. 

Weiki gave him a grin so smug that Andi found himself grinding his teeth. "Because | can" 

| hate you." 

"You do not." 


"| do." 


"Do not, you are just mad." 
"L am more than mad!" 
"Ah ja, and horny." 


Andi groaned and dropped face first onto the table, whacking his head hard enough the others winced in 
sympathy. 


"Ow." 

The tiny sound of pain set them all off. 

Raising his head, Andi gave Weiki an emphatic double finger shot. 

Weiki just tilted his head. "Is my turn again" 

The looks from the four were somewhat filled with anticipation, but carried a much heavier helping of fear. 
Weiki looked at Andi. 

Andi blinked, offering him a timid smile. 

Weiki gazed at Dani. 

Dani grinned, the smile not quite reaching his eyes. 

Weiki tilted his head and looked at Sascha. 

Sascha swallowed, hard. 

Weiki then turned to Markus. 

Markus scratched his head, the smile he was trying for coming out as a grimace. 
And then... 

Weiki grinned. 

And they all sucked in a breath. 


"Markus... 


Three explosions of sighed relief. 

Markus whimpered. 

“Truth or dare?" 

Markus gulped. "Tr..nein, da.nein, trah!" Markus clapped a hand to his forehead. "I am afraid to say!" 


Weiki smiled, the glint of teeth sending a spike of fear into Markus’ stomach. "Either. | have a gooooood 


question" 

"Dare! Dare! | want dare!" 

Weiki snortgiggled. "And an even better one of those." 

Markus groaned. "Nein! | meant truth! Weiki! Argh!" 

The thump of his head on the table was louder than Andi's had been 
Weiki leaned over and whispered in his ear. 

Markus’ head shot up, his eyes wide. 

Weiki snorted. 

Markus grinned. 

And stood. 

And crooked his finger at Sascha 

Sascha gulped. 

And stood. 

And followed Markus toward the back of the bus. 

Andi waved his hand at the retreating figures. "Wait! Where are they..what was the dare?" 


Weiki pulled another cigarette from the pack. Taking his time in answering, he stuck it between his teeth and 
flicked his lighter, taking a long drag. Tossing the lighter onto the table, he grinned through the smoke. 


"| dared him to suck Sascha's dick." 

A long groan from the back of the bus let them know Markus was performing his dare. 
Andi huffed loudly. "Why did you not dare me to suck Dani's?" 

Weiki took another hit of his smoke. "Dani?" 

Dari raised his eyebrows. "Ja?" 

"Truth or dare?" 

Dani snickered. "Dare." 

Weiki leaned back in his chair and picked up his coffee. "I dare you to fuck Andi.’ 

Andi grabbed Dani's hand and dragged him away. 

Weiki sighed, sipping his coffee and smoking, trying to ignore the sounds from the back. 
Great. 


Now he was bored again. 


